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i. Noétes atque Dies patet atri janua Ditis: 
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hi it may look a little o out of se tobe gin with ar : Ad: y 
: i ment, yet I think myfelf biged: in wiice 1 VP. BICKERSTARRg = 
acquaint the Town, that this Paper was delivered’ by Lim, | 
in order to have come out on Thurfday the 12th Inflant; but 
by an Accident, with which it is not worth while to trouble the 
pewlick, could not be got out of the Prefs till this Day. 





FTER I had (as I have 
SPD juft difcovered) lain for 
wi Ay many Years ftill and quiet 
Peawg in the wide Receptacle of 

ie Oblivion and Silence; whi- 

ee cher I find I was foon fol- 

lowed by my Brother the 
. Yefbator ,my Coufin Neftor L-onfide, and feveral 
t of my more diftant Relations ; and 
Mere we were all very decently tho’ pri- 
Mtely interred, by the great Care and‘In- 
er of of my very ood Friends the Wor- 
ipful Betspany "af Ucholdets I on the 
th of Oftober 1727. O.S. was roufed from 
MY long Lethargy by a mighty Noife, which 
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ming about on my other Si 


feemed to rend the very. Heavens; and 
which I foon after difcovered:was the uni- 
verfal Acclamations of a joy ful and Happy 
People, at the Coronation of our Moft Gra- 
cious Sovereign King Georce the Second. 


I was fo buried in Sleep, that I at Arf 
had Power only to raife my Head a little 
from the Ground, and wa Aten! turn- 

to compofe 
myfelf again for another Nap: "When a Re- 
petition of the fame joyful Acclamations, 
like a Clap of Thunder, made me givéa 
fudden Start, and jump at once upon my 


Legs. 
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A S miy Eyes were half opening, I could, 
by a glimmering Light which came in from 
the diftant Mouth of the Cave, difcovera 
multitude of Figures round about me in 
different Poftures; all ftill and motionlefs as 
in the Arms of Death. Some feemed funk 
down at eafe in Elbow-Chairs, others lay 
extended on their Backs ; whether put into 
that Pofition by the God of Wine or Sleep, 
I could not determine. 


AS I was looking round about me, I 
could not help more particularly obferving 
two Creatures juft in my Neighbourhood, 
which at firft Sight feemed to be employed 
inan Aétivity unknown ‘to thofe Peaceful 
Regions. They fat each of them at a Table, 


and looked as if they were very intent up-— 


on fomething which lay before them ; but 
upon my approaching nearer to them, I 
found them both Dead afleep, the one 
over a Parcel of Cocklefhelis, Butter-flies, 
Or. and the other over a great Heap of 
Money that lay before him. 


AS I kept my Eyes upon thefe two 
Figures, and was half attempting to make 
fome Remarks upon the Follies and ridicu- 
lous Purfuits o 


tim to his mighty Empire; had Inot been 
fuddenly ‘roufed by a Voice, which ina 
Note equally loud and harmonious, broke 
out with the following: Words. 


Cenfor of Happy Britain: rife, 
And open thy unwilling Eyes; 
Behold the Faireft Leaf turw'd o'er, 
Propitious Fate has in her Store ; 
Behold thy Albion’s Halcyon Days, 
Bright Objeét of thy Foy and Praife ; 
Behold fucceeding Glories come, 
Think of Aucustrus and of Rome. 


Mankind; I found the. 


powerful Morpheus creeping fo faft upon 
me, t a: Binge all my. ‘Seafes, 2 
and had infallibly funk down again a Vic- 


WHILST my Ears we a4) 
with the Mufick of thefe Lit + Tee 
in my Breaft, that awakened all 
Faculties within me. I was fted witha 
glorious Profpect of my Prince’s and iy 
Country's Happinefs; and the laf Words 
were no fooner ended, but making a re. 
folute Struggle for my Liberty, I burft one 
from my dark Abode, and rofe at once jn. 
to Life and Day-Light. 


Mr. Bickerftaff is fully determined to Py). 
lifh his Lucubrations as formerly ; but as at pres 
Sent he finds his Thinking Faculties very Weak 
and Crafy thro’ long Difufe ; he humbly hopes 
that his kind Readers will excufe him, fur 
entertaining Them, in this his firft Paper, with 
only a fhort plain Narrative of meer Matter 
of Fatt : And alfo begs that They will be farther 
fo indulgent to him, as not. to expect to hear 
oftner from him than twice a Week, vin. 
Mondays and Fridays; till bis Intel- 
leftuals have got Strength, and he has perfelt- 
ly recovered the Ufe of all his Senjes. 


N. B. Mr. Bicker ftaff hopes that all his 0 
will renew their Corref{poudence witht 


* Sex or Degree foever, who have any Wi 
or Time to fpare for the Publick Goud, in prow 
moting an Innocent and Ufeful Entertainment, 
to convey their Thoughts to Jim ou Morality, 
Wit, Oeconomy, Friendbip, Conver fativn, Love, 
Poetry, ov any other Subjett whatfoever, except 


Scandal and Politicks ; which are Wares Mr. .. 


Bickerftaff is refolued never to deal in, asthe 
World. cannot fail of having always enough of 
both thofe Commodities, without bis meddling 
with either of them, 
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Ten Thoufand generous Sentiments eal 4 
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Friends, who are in the Land of the fay a ua 








